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Summary: Emile-A239 is ordered to escort a 8 year old girl named 
Saria to a evacuation site. Can he handle it this much annoyance and 
stress ? 


Babysitting 

Saria looked out the window of her classroom. Seeing a Covenant 
Cruiser in the sky, and seeing trails of smoke of hundreds of burning 
buildings. Was this the end? Was this the day she died? Was this the 
day her entire world burned 

Saria looked at the sky. Wondering why God wasn't doing anything to 
stop all this slaughter. If he was there, watching everything. Then 
surely he would let her live another day. 

Saria looked at all her classmates. Holding and hugging each other in 
fear of the Covenant. "Alright kids!" Said her teacher Mrs. Michelle 
Obama . 

"Were going to go to the playground and get on one of the militaries 
pelicans." Said the teacher. Mrs. Obama opened the room door and told 
the students to come follow her. Saria and her fellow classmates 
walked down the hall. Along with other students and teachers. 

They finally got to the playground with a bunch of Buses waiting for 
the children. She saw a couple of UNSC marines. Monitoring the 
evacuation. Saria looked up at the sky. Still seeing a bunch of smoke 
and the Covenant Cruiser floating above. Children began getting on 
the buses one by one 

Then. She began to hear a bunch of screams all around her. She looked 
up and she saw 2-3 dozens of Covenant Banshees flying towards her 
school. Everyone began to panic 

Saria panicked as all the children were running around her. Saria 



looked around. Searching for a place to hide. She looked and saw a 
dumpster. She sprinted towards the dumpster. 


The Banshees began to fire their fuel rod cannons at the school and 
children. All the buses exploded. Killing the children inside and 
outside of the buses. Saria jumped behind the dumpster. And then she 
heard a bunch of loud explosions. And a bunch of ruble dropped from 
above and collapsed on her. 

Saria awakened and emerged from the rubble of the school. She managed 
to barely open her eyes. Her vision was blurry. And she could barely 
move or see anything. Saria looked around. And saw a figure in the 
burnt corpses of children and teachers. Saria looked at the figure. 
Trying to make out on what it was. The figure began to walk towards 
her. Carrying some sort of weapon in his right hand. 

The figure stopped in front of Saria. Saria's vision began to focus. 
Revealing the figure to be a man in a suit of armor. With a skull on 
its visor. 

"This is Noble Four." Said the man in armor. "I have found the 
evacuation site for the school." 

"Noble four this is Noble One." Said a man over the radio. "Have you 
found any survivors?" 

"Verifying." Said the man in armor. The man in armor looked at Saria 
and clicked a few buttons on his helmet. Scanning her vital 
signs . 

"Confirmed Noble One. There is at least one survivor." Said the man 
in armor. 

"Roger that Noble Four. Escort the survivor to the remaining 
evacuation ships. 

"Roger that Noble One." Said the man. "Emile out." 


End 
f ile . 



